The H if one of 

Hctf. My LicgvJ did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight wasdone, 

When I was drie with ragp,andextrcameroyle* 
Beatifies and Faint,leamr.g vpon my fvvord, 
Camet'nere a certaine Lord,neatand trimly dreft, 
Freiii as a Bridegrooms, and his chin new reapt, 
Shcwdlike a ftubblclandatharueft home* 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbs he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gaue hisnofe.andtookt away againe, 

Who therewith angry,when it next came there, 

T ooke it in fnuffc,and ftill he finildc and tallct. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaughc knaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a llpucnly vnhandfomc coarfe. 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility, 

V Vnh many holy day andlady termes, 

He quefiionedme among thereftdemanded. 

My prifoners in your Maicllies behalfe* 

I then, all fmarting with my woundsbeing cold. 

To be fo pefired with a Popmgav, 

Out of my griefe andiny impatience 
Anfwered negle&ingly, 1 know not-what, 

He fhould,or he fhould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briske,and fmell fo fweet, 

And taike fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 
m Of guns anddrums,and wounds, God faue the marke 
And telling me, the foucraignfl thing on earth, 
Was Parmacity for aninward brufe. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
T his vtllanous faltpeter fhould fie digde 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earth. 

Which many a good tall fellow' had deftroide 
So eowardly-'andbutforthcfe vile guns, y 
Hewould haue beenehimlclfea fouldiour. 

This balde vnioyntedchatofhis(my Lord) 

1 anfwered iudire&ly (as 1 laid) 
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And 


Henry the fourth. 

And Ibefeech you, let not this report 

Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Maielty. 

Blmt. The circumftance cdnfidered,£ood my Lord 
V V hat cr’e Harris Vtircie then had faid 
To fu ch aperfon.andin fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May reafonablie die, and neuer rife, ( 

To doe him wrong,0r any way impeach 
What then he hud/o he vnfay it now, 

Kwg Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But withprouifo and exception, _ 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulehath wilfully betraide. 

The lines ofthofe,thathedidlead to fight. 

Again ft the great Magitian,dam aed G lendo wer, 

VVhofe daughter as we heat e, the Earle of Marchs 
Hath lately married?Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafonjand indent withfeares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues. 

Ho, on the barren mountaine let him ftcrue, 

For Lfhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

VVhofetongue fhall askemefor one p«?ny coft, . 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by thechance ofwarrc,to proue that true^ 

Needes no more but one tongueifor all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke 
Infingleoppofitionhandto hand. 

He did cohfbund ihe beftpartofanhoure 
Inchanging liardimentwith great Glendower. 

Three times they brcathd,ana three,times did they drinke, 

Vpon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud 

Who then affrighted with their bloody iookes, 

B j , . Ran 
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